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	Goodbye

The first thing he notices is the smell. The tangy, salty, metallic smell of blood. He looks down at his hands. The black is dripping with red.

_No! _

This can't be. Where is His Lady?

_Ladybug!_

But that can't be her. The girl he knows is bright. Bright and cheery and able to light up the room. She's funny and flirty and so, so alive.

_No. My Lady, no!_

But this girl in his arms is not. She is simply…not. This girl is hardly a girl. This girl is blood and ripped flesh and fading bluebell orbs.

_No. I'm sorry. I'm so, so sorry. Ladybug! I… don't go! I- I need you. _

This girl is disappearing. This girl is leaving him. His Lady would never do this. His Lady would always be there for him. They were a team.

_My Lady. No! No, don't leave me! _

He tries to staunch the blood flow, but it is everywhere. He simply cannot save her. The Ladybug with the power to heal. The lucky one. The Black Cat with the power to destroy. The unlucky one. The most unlucky one, because he can simply not save her.

_Please…_

He can't speak. His tongue refuses to work. He can only choke on his own tears while an ocean of salt water runs down his cheeks, cascading over the dark mask.

_Ladybug…_

She blinks. She is strangely calm for someone so close to death. A lone tear drips down her nose as she looks up at him. She opens her mouth.

_Chat…_

But the light fades from her eyes before she can finish. Her head lolls back, eyes staring at nothing. He cradles her body, holding her as close to him as he can.

_My Lady… _

He rocks her. No. Not her. Her shell. A reminder of the girl who was rolling her eyes at his puns less than an hour ago. A memory of the girl who winked at him before swinging away on her yoyo as his Miraculous beeped. A ghost of the girl who fist-bumped him while smiling that smile, the one that made him light up inside like someone had flipped a switch and all that existed in that instance was her. She was not gone.

_Ladybug…_

Meanwhile, she looked on. Tears dripping down her not-quite-there nose, she put her arms around him.

_Goodbye, Chaton._

And she danced away into the night, fading, fading, fading, until the air around the boy felt cold and empty, and he was left holding the shell of the girl he loved. He put his lips on hers, trying to breathe life back into His Lady, but it was too late. She was gone, and all he could do was grieve. Her Miraculous beeped, and the transformation was released.

_Mari?_

As another torrent of tears cascaded down his cheeks, the ghost of the girl who was Ladybug swung away into the night.

_Je'taime, Ladybug._

And she smiled, walking among the stars.

_Je'taime, Chaton._

**A/N: I'm so, so sorry. I was up at past one in the morning and I had the urge to write angst fanfiction. I have no idea how this happened.**


End file.
